CHAPTER    IX
We Go To War
THE Hygeia brought news from Samarai. On the previous day a
Melanesian had been ferried across from the mainland covered with
hatchet wounds. He was faint from loss of blood, but he told a fairly
connected story. He had been the only hand on board the Star of
Peace, which belonged to a respectable old white man well known
in Samarai, who got his living by trading goods with the natives for
pearl shell and curiosities. Two days ago they had anchored and laid
out their goods for sale. A number of young natives had come off
and received them in friendly fashion. Suddenly, at a signal from
the leading warrior, they had grabbed whatever they could lay their
hands upon and thrown it into their canoes. The old trader had seized
the leader, who picked up a hatchet and felled him to the deck, after-
wards hacking him to death. Then they fell upon the Melanesian:
he escaped death only by jumping overboard and hiding beneath the
hull until they had looted the vessel and set her on fire. Then some-
thing occurred to sober them. The leading warrior found a bottle
in the cabin and announced that this was what white men drank to
make them strong. With that, he poured the liquor down his throat
and began to caper and scream. Then he fell and died, and they
buried him where he breathed out his life and hung the bottle over
him, since it was the contents of that which had killed him. At this
point the Melanesian had crawled ashore, and they seemed afraid to
touch him. He was two days making his way to Samarai.
This was a case that called for an example. Judging that the news
of the piracy must now have spread wide, we made for the village
next to that of the pirates and made friends with its natives* From
them we got the names of the four principal men concerned. The
arch-murderer was one Guarigoahi, who had planned the piracy in
detail and who was now in the next village in very defiant mood.
On the following morning we landed in a boat. Baden-Powell, a
native who could identify Guarigoahi and I went forward on the